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THE GATHERING STORM
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eharges, Plarpont” sald Juigs Free.

man The tWe sidarly men #ood waloklog Uhe dance whinh wag
in full swing ot the coming oul party of Oloria Maffurd The
men were relatad 1o each other by marriags, the marriags of
P fard’s son Devid and Frownes's daughter Lola, whalsver reistions that

mades Lhewm,

Plarpont Bafford aodded & worried assent to the JTudge's salament and,
Surning bis eyes reluctantly fromm Uoe prace and suarm of his own girl, who
was dancing with an almost Jyrie pestry of motlon anfoldsd In the arme of

Richard Prenean, Merpont looksd for
speeifia aause for the Judge s doleful
monalderaoly,

Judge Freaman's girl, 1ole, to And a
reimark. What he saw puseisd hm

Je saw Lole, not dancing, but watohing Glora and Frensan,

There woa & look of unmistakabls Jealousy and helpiess rage on har face,

Ha saw his son David spesk bo her

nd put bis haud on her arm, only to

bave hor shake him off and move awny Into the erowd,
Plorpont fult suddenly tercibly afmid for his son's honor and & gnawing
@othe st tiy heart for Laoin'a father, who stood besids bim.  But it was far too

dallcats & situntion for the two man to

Alnc - yol.

® aiideen are hontages to fortune” as Nacon, tha piarwrieh!, sald*

Plerpont murmured, putting his hand

on the othier man's arm. *Aftor all,

Bow 1ttie It 1a we ean really mave them from.”

Glorta wan Lolng walchisd jealously

by yot ancther. Dr. Royee, who, with
the mixed feolings of a lover and an
oidor guardian, folt cut to the auick
aa sho passed directly n front of him
in Frenoauw's embrace. o could mes
the look of porfect Joy In her glorious
eysn, and thers was rapture In the
whola happy sawing of her vouthful
pady. Auger at Froneau'a unworthi-
nass of this pure belng almost ehoked
bim. When another man took Gloria
away from Freneau for the lust half
of the dance and Freneau reluctantly
walked uwway Hoyce asked for s word
with him, moving toward the lbrary,
where they could be alone. Freneau
followod with uncusy bravado. Once
Wafe from observation, Dr. Royce let
his rage break forth,

“You contomptible fortune hunter!
Five years ago 1 warned you to koep
away from Oloria. You led to her
then and your life ls still ons long
u.

Freneauw's face bianched with fury,
and he ralsod his arm to strike Royce,
bat before the calm contumpt In his
oyes he changed his mind. He decided
to forego the blow for the present, and
laughed as bravely as he could. Royoe
pursusd bim with an alarming threat,

“What & I tell her of your affair
with a certaln married woman?

Frensau gave a surprised start, at-
tampted to speak, changed his mind
agaln. He was gulity of too much to
pish & challenge. Ehrugging his shoul.
Bars, be moved sullenly off and out of
te room. Royce smlled to himself,
"3t was a bluff, but it worked” Ha
bad caught & glimpee of Lolr's jeal-
Py and a faint suspicion had risen
B bis misd. Now be wondered if it
rere confirmed.

Royce walked after Freneay and had
e mtsfaction of eecing him depart
frithout bldding goodby to Gloria

Royce thought bhe had won a signal
plotory. Hs would bave taken little
pleasure in it bad ho known that
Frensan left so obediently because
(leria had already grunted bhim &
whole afterncon to be spent In her
Sompany alons on the following day,
¥reneau felt so certain of his abllity
to win & promise of marriage from her
with this opportunity that he oould
afford the seeming compliance with

the order of Doctor Royce.

As he descended the outer stops of
the Btatford home a footman signalled
bis car to pull into the driveway., A
tramp who had been loltering on the
street watching the gorgeous crowd
of gucais cauphl sight of Frensau
and specined to go mad with rage. He
rusled furward, shouting accusntions.
Freneay struck out victously with hls
waliing stick. The tramp fLell to the
ground, while Frencau, lsaping Iuto
bis lousine, wotioned his chauffour
1o make haste,
car o8 it tursed and smwiled to poe the
tramp plek bimsel! up awliwardly
and run after blm, rushing wildly
through the traffic of Riveralde Drive.

He leaned out of hia

As Frensau's car turned into a alda
street the tramp, still In pursult, wan
caught by an oncomitg &utomobile
and knocked sldewisse, One of the
rear wheels passed over hils legs. The
Car was atopped Inatantly and the oc.
cupants picked him up to hurry him
L0 a hospital,

Froneau sat back fn & daze st
the quick tragedy., MHe could not tell
how badly the men was hurt nor how
much Lo could depend on his own
relonse from dunger in that quarter,
R rufied him considerably to en-
Bounter another relic of his adven-

r-lnn:nuuhummutn do the wmidet of the splashing, whila traordluary Uberty ever given fo ber cerned itasl! with mpaldng better which Frsuchwemen bave mads W
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win a wonderful young wife for him-

#oif; & relio who had & Just grievance |

and might well ruln him by exposurs,
To get out of hia entanglement with
lols was delicats matter enovgh for
him to handle without this now
ghost. Truly, Freneau brooded, a
brave, pleamire-loving free lancs ke
hlmonlf should have a wider flold to
move about in. The amallness of this
world was cramping his style,

Arriving at his own apartment ha
throw his overcont at his valet and
marched  gloomily Into the Hving
room, alamming the door bahind him.
If ouly Trask would die! But be
could not count on such luck. Trask
would probably escape with a few
brutscs and an added grudge and be
out again in & fow days Lo plck up
the trail

A vislon came to Freneau's mind
of Nell Trask, as ho had lnst seen
her, when he left her beside a stream
near a mining camp in the South,

Poor fool!l Hhe had pleaded so une
Feasonably that he should marry her
and save hor. When he refused sha
had thrown herself down on the bank
in wild abandonment to her grivf. As
he mounted his horse be saw the
Kirl's father pick her up and hold her
in his arms while apparently she
sobbed forth her confession. A look
of such savage ferocity came over
Trask’'s face that Frenenu dug spurs
into his horse. On reaching the town
he had boarded a train at encs, leav-
ing his few belongings behind him.
For that look on Trask's face surely
meant death for him if he were over-
taken. And now at last he was all
but overtaken.

Boon, however, Frenead broke from
his reverie, dismissed it as an un~
pleasant memory, smiled at himself
for giving It any place in his thoughtls
and turned his mind to Gloria—the
bewitching girl-woman to whom on
the morrow he would tender his heart
and hand, for all that they might be
worth.,

Monnwhile Gloria hersalf, tired be.
yond words, her pretty right hand
stiff from the endless ashuking of
other hands at her reception, har tiny
feot woury of Lhelr satin allppers and
her eara tingling still with the buass
of compliments poured Into them, wan
ccstlatio an a fulfiedged birdling after
fta Arat long Alght,

The Just of the guests departing, she
throw hor arms sbout her father's
neck and gave him a resounding kiss,
Hwingtng her feet free of tha floor,
rhe Kloked off her slippers, Then she
hugged Aunt Hortensin and thanked
her, and, please did sho and fathasr
mind i the new socind leader loft
them and betoode Herself to bed, whore
thoy might send her erackers and
willk for her dinner before she top-
pled oft to sloop?

They isughed through thele own
weariness ws Glorie, gathering up hoep
vastuv ay footwenr procveded to drag
heratlf up the stalrense, bent far
over In fmitation of an anciept crips

il
l Heaching  her
Bereamed  Justily

own room, ahe
10 Bumoughs, her
Eugliah matd, to run a hut bath for
her, and for goodness sake to got
hior out of hor wrock of o droks, As
Burroughs fluttered between the two
tasks Glorla hummed the “Aloha Os"
thiat had bven played In woils time
for her lust heavenly dance with
Frenvaw, Hhe pleked a rore from hep
dregaing table and went through the
ritual of “lle loves me, ho luves me
not,” down alimost to the last petal.
But finding that It would coine out on
the tragio “not she gasped, “How
Eiy!™ threw the rose uway, casting o
why MHttle smile ot bersolf o the wuire
ror,

Hurroughs, having taken the wo-
fully wilted and shiredded tulle frock
frum her, wrabihed Ler Young mistress
In a dresslng gown, And Gloria went,
stll humming, to her bath,

Purrotghe was atralghlening the
dreswing room, she heard: O Bar.
roughs, do you think my unew fur-
lined driving eoat lovks very good on
me T

“Yes, miss, I do Indeed,” answered
Burroughs, surprised ot the apparent
trrelevance of the gquestlons

“And, Burroughsl®

“Yeou, mins?

“What warm afterngon dresa have
I that I louk awflully nics In?"

“Why, the brown velvel, mise; you
do look & perfect littie doll in that,
mine"

Another splash in the tudb and &
ripple of lauyhter,

“Thank you, Burroughs--you ses,
I'm driving the pony and sleigh out
In the rountry to-morrow afternoon,”

“Yoen, mikn?™

“Aud I'm pot driving out alone,
Burrougha."

“No, misa?”

After thin Clorin was sllent,

Bhie hoppod hurrledly Inte bed from
her bith and ate her ernckers and
mi'k like & good child, smiling every
now and then at her own thoughts.
Then ahe told Burroughs to put out
her llithis and not allow her Lo be dls-
turbed.

“You see, Burroughs, 'm & soclaty
gueen now, and 1 have got to get my
beauty sloep, Good night”™

e e
From the Motion Pioture ﬁ.ma of the Same
Name Froduoedby QGeorge Kieine and
| Feoasturing Mise Billie Burke

DICK PERCEIVED HER BHYNESS AND DETERMINED TO SPEAK.

The Sixth Eplsode In the Serial

“GLORIA’S

Will Be Published

ROMANCE"™
SATURDAY, July 1

“Quite mo, miss, and good nlght,
misa,” sald Burroughs as she tiptoed
toward the door,

“Burroughs! Do you ever pray™

“Oh, yes, miss; always, night and
morning.”

“Well, then, pleass pray for beautl-
ful weather to-morrow,”

“Certalnly, miss. Anything else,
miss T

“No, mnothing, thank you. Cood
night"
L ] L] L L] L ] - L ] L]

On the following day, all arrange-
ments having been made by telephona
to the Stafford country place, (iloria
took Burroughs with her and motored
out. Thoy were met by a glowing and
snthusiastiec Frencau at the railroad
stutlon. Glorla took Mm on to ber
warm-weathar home, which managed
to keep n majestio appearwnce lo its
mantle of snow.

The dogs sturted a wild hullabaloo of
forocity from thelr kennels when the
car drove In. They changed thelr ex-
clted yolps of welcome as they reo-
ognized Gloria. But she left them dis-

consolate, for & groom brought up
from the stable yard her shaggy
ponies barnessed to the little Rusalan
sleigh.

As ahe stopped to pet the noses of
the ponles Freneau lost for & moment
his confidence in his own power to
win this small young beauty envelopsd
In A great coat, which made her seem
smaller still, her eyes beaming, her
checks flushed with the cold, her
delicate pink blond curls escaping
from the little fur-trimmed hat.

With thls palatal background,
among the obsequious attendants, she
stood, more than ever for him, the
embodiment of power, youth, boauty,
wenlth. Wit bad he to offer In ex-
chunge for that worldly trioity?
Epolled by womon am ha was he folt
that however sincercly he wanted this
slip of w girl—wanted her more than
he had ever wanted any one ¢lse in his
Mfe—ahe might ciude him.

Gloria turncd to him with a bright
smills, and secing the look of adora-
tion In his ey«s, blushd an even desper
rose than she had boen wearing.

“T think we had better start at once
if we are to got our aleigh ride,” she
sild. “The days are 8o shorti now; we
rmust make the moet of this stingy
sunlight.”

“Light!™ Freneau answored sager-
1y, as he helped her into the deigh.

The ponlea wers champing at the
bits and Jingling the bells and wav-
Ing the peompons on their heads
with every lmpatient movemsnt.
Gloria stepped into the drivers seat
(she was going to drive them bhar-
solf, wise girl!) and Frensau snatohed
thes sable robe from the hands of the
groom, saw that her littia feol were
In place on the foot warmer, snd pro-
oceded to wrap her snugly In. (How
nlecely he did things of that sort, she
thought.)

“We will bo back In & ocouple of
hours; probably stop somewhere for
tea,” Glorla callsd to Burrougha as
they pussaed the lodges door. B8he felt
the thrill of Lelng a runaway onod
more, and she was glad that her
father was not present to thrust &
ohaparon upon them,

Out Into the road and off they
went, youth, bealth, and joy of lfe
in thelr velps; love in thelr hearts
The ponies pranced and cavorted,
pomewhat too wstrenucusly, Freneau
feared, until he realized how skiliful
Gloria’s hands were In handllng

New York Men Make Their Wives Superwomen,

Says M. Bois, Who Will Tell Why in Three Novels

By Nixola Greeley-Smith.

He Finds the American Wife Is an Extraordinary
Being With an Extraordinary Mate, Both of
Whom He'll Describe in Trilogy of Novels.

Jules Bois, French author and
dramatist, says the superwoman will
be found in New York and that she
will be moulded
by her husband,
& new V'ygmalion
of the super
Galatea.

Mr. Hols came
to thia country a
foew months ago
us the wupofiiclal
envoy of hia
Government to
the American
poople on a miselon of sympathy
which, he told me yesterday, has
proved a complote suecess,

“I have done somothing rather un-
usual fur a person with o mission. 1

gex. Your soclety woman has money known in America all the culture of
and lelsure and she has made of beraslf France—~her denma, ber Hterature, ber
i being of rare strength and esucsrgy works of science, After the War
and culture. Bhe thinks alone, acts America will be the middleman for ths
wione, travels about the world alone, French author and pubilsher. Hitherto
hecuuse the American husbund trusts Lelpsic ncted as our middloman and
his wifo, He Is the vniy busband who 8o, whon an  American university
Is not jeslous. In other words, he wrole to Lelpsie for works of sclence,
alone truly loves hia wife.” 1t was natural that German works
“But, M. Bois” 1 protested, don‘'t sliould ba sent Ly the German middle-
you know that many women would mon. Hereafter, we shall huve & depot
ive thelr souls to have tholr husbands In New York and it will be possible to
jonlows of them—that sometimas the obtuln our books without writing to
rewson a man s not Jealous s slmply Germany for them.
bocausa hLo's Indifferent. In Eureps THE LITERARY RAPPROCHE-

men may not respect women, but they MENT OF THE TWO COUNTRIES.
live for thelr love. Here men live for

" AT TR % - L v
have really accomplisued eolnething, ' thelr work. thelr money, thelr politieal n:\doml‘l:]::u]::; I:“": ;r:‘:; :dd‘:z
Iﬁlr}.oql o dnformed  we, & twinkle advancement. Love strikes & tminor » Ll

ghting

“Many of them aro unft for wnilitary
servico through age or Indirmites,
Aud mapy of tham bave been killed
In the war, It la these mmen who have
ercated the wmsmile of prance—the
emllo which has won for the love
of Amorica, And M thoe smlie of
Franve 18 to be kept for the world, it
will be Amorica which must preserve
it. At the Alllcd Basaar, Mra, Newbold
dgar and Miss Jane: Scuiptor regl-
izod, at the booth of the Boclote des
Qone de Lettron, & certaln sum which
they pluced 1o my hands for the re-

hls sombre Lutin eyes

Mr. Bols referred to Wrrangomsnts he
baw made for the visit of the mem-
bors aof the Comedio Franealss to Uils
eountiy after tho Prewdential eloctlon,
Buat later ouy o tlon developed
the fuet that he bus dous somoihing
even more remarkable on Lils ovwn ace
count. For In the thres moniths he
has been nt the Hotel Biotmors he
has pinnned n trilogy of novels of
Amoriesn lits which will deal in turn
with the Awmericun soviety WwWoman,
the American husband «nd the Amer-
fean youne girl.

note In tueir llves. They have thelr
ronianes whon thoy can tike the time
off from business. Then they settle
Ltholr wives somewhepre, draw eghechks
for them at regular fntervals and saay
rractically. ‘Rupr away, baby, and play
In the gand; play In Newpurt; play in
Egypt; play anywhere you llke—only
dan’t buther me -don't interfere with
the serivus  buslgess of life—my
offies,”

“That,” M. Dots admitted, smilingly,
“is procisely the theme of my second
novel which will dewl with eng of your

YO

great men of business. The supers Def of the authors, ariists and jour-
NEW YORKER WILL FIND THE woman's only rival 1s Wall Btroot. g Ralluts of Prance who are without oc-
RCAL WOMAN, Is @ romunce—a romance passionate Supation. Hut thelr needs are great.

“The American man is the most ex-
traordinary hushband in the world,™
M, Dola told me. “My sscond book

Few books wre being printed, and be-
couse of the prohibitive price of papor
our journals conslst of one page only.

“I huve besn asked to deliver a pe-
rles of six lectures next October at
Columbla 'niversity, whioh will be a

wud purs as Amearican romances are,
Aly third novel will be a stuly of your
oxtraordinary youny girl. [ sbadl study
will deal with him. Nictzsche sauld her mt Hryn Mawr or Rosemary per-
that unly the men who la truly a heaps. The first book *The ‘Woman
man can fnd the Real Woman within Whoe Kills,' has been completed for

Womnn, The American hushand s some tUms  But as 1 shall publisy #ort of mvnthesis of French enlture,”
rich @ minn. He will find the miper- them firay o English and then in my M. Dois econtinued, *I shall speak
woman., When women aro dolls It Is netive language, publicetion is delayed ©f the social and politieal development

only becavss man desira tham to e an.
The Amorican woman has the moal ex-

uf my country, of the unity of eur po-
itlen! 1deal, and of the contribution

il the trunslation s done.
“A part of my misslon here has con-
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the glory and clvillzation of Frances

“After thasa lecturss I shall return
to Paris to arrange the detalls of de-
parture of the Comedio- Francaise.
For 1 bave found

the person, Algs
noble, genarous
American, one of
your gErentenst
niumea, who has
undertnken that
the visit of our
state Theatre,
whivh France of-
fered an a mark of
her gratitude to |y
this country, shall
be made certain,

“I had, of courses,
many offers [rom
theatrical managera when T announced
that France wouwld send her state com-
pany here. But we did not wish It to
be @ commercial enterpris, so 1 re-
fused them, Some of the actors will
hiave to be enlled from the trenchos,
but naturally the Government will ar-
range that, end unless something very
unforessen ocours the Comedis Fran-
calve will rench New York Just after
your Presidential clection and will stay
& month, It will not lvave New York,
cuus.-qtli'nlh',

“In France and America parallel
tdenls have gruwn up. You have not
tuken your idesls of lberty from
us nor wWo ours from you, But they
have coms Intg belng aimultaneously,
We are trying se bhard to put the
best of France at the service of
America, and [ want Franee to be
ablg to study and to proiit by the
Legt that Is In you. That 1s why |
have arranged for your young
Frenchmen to study business meth.
ods in America at the close of the
war,

*1 have met many of your authors
sinve my arrival Ia New York and
whit his lmpressgd me ahout them
is that they are getting further and
further from the slavery of the eclas-
sic  English  traditlon,  American
writing shonld not be like English
writing. You are a great peple,
made up of many nations, 1 bellave
oventunlly that you will have &
Innguage of your own which will be
distinet from Engllah,  All great
peoples have thelr own lunguage,
And a new language is Leing mads,
1 think by your booka and news-
papers -
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Scenario and Novelization By
Mr. and Mrs. Rapert Hughes

lips.

“Cloris, dear little Gloria,” he sighed, **my
five yeurs of probation are up. Mayn't | have
my reward now?' Gloria could not answer.
SBhe hung her pretty head. He d
one knee before her, like the true artist In
love that he was. He clasped his arms about
her and she closed her eyes andgave him her
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“Then that's all right,™ ochirruped
Qloria, happlly. “You shall most cer-
tainly have this tea with ma, and I'm
famished.”

When they reachad the farm housa,
which called itself an inn, the plump
landiady grestsd Gloria with pleassd
recognition and ushered them Into
the parior, saying that sha wonld
hasten with their tea and bring the
tabls to tham thers by the fire. Fre-
neau helpsd Gloria out of her great
coat—how well he took off a coat, she
thought. Mhe emerged Hke & golden-
brown butterfly in & velvet gown.

The binging loge In the desp fire-
pince gilded the beauty of a truly
charming old room. Gloria fingered
the quaint pewtsr pleces on the
mantal and Freneau walted restlessly
for Mrs. Balley to hurry in with the
tea things and hurry away. BSoon
they were left alono, seated opposite
sach other, the lttle tea tabls be-
tween. Gloria becams suddenly tUmid
and embarrasscd, It did seem very
intimats and daring. It was the first
tims sho had ever asked s man about
his sugar all alune with biml

Dick percelved hor siiyness and 41-
vined the causs at once. Ie must
speak now. He would never have a
better ochanecs, he thought. Putting
down his oup, he reached across the
table for her hand

*Gloria, dear little Gloria™ he
sighed, “my five years of probation
are up. I've walted patiently mnd
always hopefully. Mayn't I have my
reward now? Pleass say that you
wil! marry me quickly and put me out
of my misery, will you™

QGloria eould not answer, Bhe hung
her pretty head and wriggled back a
Hitle further Into the grandfather's
chalr, Perhaps she 414 not want to
end the luxury of keeping him anx-
fous with a too Immediate yes. He
would not dally. He picked up the
Hittlew table that stood between them
and, putting it asids, dropped on ons
knee bafore her, like the true artist
in love that he was. He clngpad his
arms about her and sha closed her
eyes and gave him her lips,

They hesard the untimaly hostoas
approaching and he sat back In his
chalr, twirling his mustache, whila
Glora tried to look as i nothing had
happenod Nothing had happened
exoapt & short flight to heaven,

On the way home they ohattered
merrily of the averythings that would
mnke up thelr new life, The scenery
was the sams, yot how differont!
They wers hatrothed now. For many
reasons Freneau was Impatient to
have her father's sanction to thelr
engarement as soon as possible. Glo-
ria decided that she would motor him
home with her and beard her parent
in nis lair without delay,

L] L ] [ ] [ ] [ ]

Plerpont Htafford was mot unpre-
pared for the “Will you let ma marry
your daughter?™ speech that Richard
Frensau made Lim. He bad given his
own word five yrare before that If
Fronsau and Gloris found themsslves
in the same frame of mind at this
date he would have no further objen-
tions, He gave up the fight now, end
took his defsat like the true sport he
was, graciously concealing his own
and heart.

The radinnee of hls ¢4 and the
evident sincority of Freneau almost
repaid himj at least they made him
hopoful for her happinass, One stip.
ulation only he insisted upon—that
the engagoment showld not ba made
public at once, He knew that en-
gagements were not nocewsarily cer-
tain to end {n marriage, and he want-
ed to test Freneau a little further.
He tosisted upon guarding his daugh-
ter's nume to that extent. If uny-
thing went wrong with them they
should not have taken the great
American publie into the secrat, Fre-
neau agread to this, the mors readily
sinoe It would give him thsa more
time to propitiute and get rid of Lols
And old Trask might have to be given
his quictus in one way or another,

While Freneau and ber father held
the council of war Glorla bud goune
out o the ball to walt ita outcomse,
There Treneau found bher huddled up
on the lower step, hugging herself an
If she were cold. He rushed to take
her In his arms for a kiss. Bhe bat-
tled him with mock reslstance before
she rab up the glalrs to play Jullet to

his Romes. Thea, throwing
they parted

When she reashed ber roem
found herself shivering
abill that all the warmib of
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to his old family physiclan,
fleld, and was fortunats
rearh him and be asrured of
madiste attendance. Dr. W
was a fusey medical man of
old school. He bad taken
of the Stafford family, but
had Ist sclence outrun him. Still e
reoognized pneumonis without Aaif.
culty. He whisparad the dreadful word
to Btafford and ordared In two trained
nurses and no end of medicinea

Flerpont Btafford was frantie with
anxicty. He telephoned for Gloria’s
brother and for Aunt Hortensia. Bus-
roughs told them of the stolen sleigh
ride and Froneau became leas popular
with the Staffords, father and sem,
than ever before.

Days and nights of harrowing fear
dragged over that household. Wealth
had oot dulled affoction, nor ecould it
secen to bribe death. The fever line
mounted on the nurse's chart like a
mountain elde, and QGloria grew
weaker and weaker, except In her
delirffums, when she geomed to be Iln-
babited by demons of ferooious
strength,

At lsngth David felt that Dr. Wakea-
fleld had been glven all the time
to experiment with Gloria's life that
could be afforded. e was for sall-
ing In a young man of the newest
school of medieal art. He callod for
Dr. Royce. Roycs came, with mo
hesitation over medical ethica or
courtesles. Gloria was more than a
patient to him, and old Wakefeld was
leas than a doctor In his eyes after
he had questioned the Htaffords us
to thse manner of Dr. Wakeflald's
treatment. Things woere as Lo feared,
all wrong. It was iife or death. Dr.
Waketield could not cope with the
disenmse., He oiust be dispossessed sg
politely as poasibie,

Dr. Wakefleld, he lsarnad, was In
tho sick room above. Royos would
not mince matiers or walt on pro-
fesnional etiquette, He felt the cager-
ness of a lover In coming once more
to the resous of his Idolized Gloria

He ran op the stairs and walked
into the room. He hardly knew his
Gloria when he saw her. Sha was In
the thross of & wild delirium. She
imagined herself once more Among
the Beminoles who had beld Der in
bondage when she ren away tn Flos-
ida Ove years before.

In her tormenting fancy she waa
Agaln dressed as & squaw and set to
the task of gathering firewcod and
subjeoted to the worse task of endur-
ing the old squaw’'s hatred and the
young chief's love. She begged him
to kill her rather than marry her and
she fought with all her fury, seising
Wakefleld's white hair with cne hand
and ithe nurse's black looks with the
other.

There was no quisting her entories.
“Take me home! My father is rlahl!
He wil muke you richl Oh, sthey
don't belleve mel
maol Help! Help!” Tuen she smiled
and cried: *Diok, Dick, it's you!
You'll save mel Blessed, beloved
Dickl Ohn, I'm so glad, so glad you
found mel”

Then the frensy left her and e
sank back exhausted but content
Dr. Royoce reallsed that be had twyp
antagoniasts now to fight—Death and
Richard Freneau—both of them try-
ing to take from him the girl of his
henit,

Death was the firet to fight. Royes
wils too desperate to troat Dr, Wake-
fleld with much formality. He asked
a few questions which aroussd the Ire
of the old physiclan, He examined
the patiant, threw off the smothering
blankets and exclalmed: "Fresh adr s
the best and only treatment for pneu-
monla!" He fung up the window,
ehoved Glorin's bed against it and ket
the cold alr from the river sweep into
the room and into her tormented
lungs,

Almost at onoa her breathing be-
oume loss labored. Dr, Wakefisld left
in as dignified a rage sa he ocould
mannge. Royce threw away all the
Wiakotlold moedicines and gave the
nurse o new set of fnstructions. The
nurse, at least, whom Dr, Wakefiald
had prescribed, seamed & capable ons,
Royce welcomed her as a waluabl
ally In the gruesome fight, He ar.
ranged to stay all night and sllayesd
poor old Biafford's feare aa best he
eould, But hls own heart was nsar to
pbreaking with torrer for the safety of
Glorla's aweet |lfe—and for her hap-
pineas if she lived,
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